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divide, and what is the reason why thou canst not
tell me ? Then she said: Be patient: now we shall
very soon be there. But till we get there, I must not
and will not tell thee. For that old mime, from
whom I learned the way, forbade me, saying: I will
return thee curse for curse. For as thou didst lay
me under a curse, if I did not tell, so will I lay thee
under another, if thou dost. The day, therefore, that
thy tongue shall tell anyone the way, shall be the
day of thy death. And therefore it is that I only
show to thee the way, but cannot tell.

So she spoke, in the cunning of her love, deceiving
me again. But I looked at her with anger: and I
said to myself: What does it matter to me, whether
she live or die, provided only that I know the way?
And from that moment, I behaved to her with harsh-
ness, looking upon her as the cause of my delay.
And I began to hate her; and I hurried her along,
refusing to stop, or let her stop, till she absolutely
sank down, utterly unable to proceed; and I treated
her with cruelty, blinded as I was by anger and by
passion, so that I did not perceive that I was killing
her. And I turned, as it were, my back upon her,
treating her as if she were my enemy: and all the
while she, on her side, took all my ill-behaviour with
humility, as if she had deserved it Alas! very terrible
is the cruelty of those whose minds are blinded by
the pursuit of a single object, and darkened by selfish-